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A cl f§' primus, Scenaprima. 



JtmbePtntt&eife '»f Thunder wdLiglmm* beard t ha¬ 
ter'* Shiy-maper, #>d* Betefvw. 

Mafier, 

Oce-hvainr, 

B$nf Bcere Maller: What cheerc? 

Majh Good :• Spenkc to th'Mariners: fall 
too^r, yarcly ? or we run our felucs a ground, 
beftirre, beflirrc, 

Enter r JMnrmrs. 

Bcttf Heigh my hearts, cheerely, chccrcly my bares: 
y are, y arc :f akelti thetopptTaic: Tend to ch,Matters 
Shiftier Blow till thou burtt thyvvmdc, if roome c • 
nough, * 

gnhr Afonfit Anthmio, Terimm^ 

GonzAtloyrnd othirr* 

Aim, Good Eotefwamehauc care: where’s die Ma¬ 
tter ? Play the men, 

2yctej] t pray now keepe below, 
jftiih. Whtre is the Mafloi,Bofon ? 
jS^yrDoyouiiotlicsrchim ? you marreour labour, 
Seepcybur Cabincs : you do afsift the tiormc* 

Gmz*. Nay, good be patient* 

Betcf. Vfhenthc Sea is: lienee, what cares thefe roa¬ 
rers for the name of King ? to Cabinc; iilence: trouble 
vsnoc. 

Gen, Good, yet remember whom thou had aboord, 
Botejl Nonefhat I more ioue therf my kife* Tou are 
a Counfellorjlf you cm command tk6fe Elements to h- 
lence^andworke the peace of the pr^lent, wee will not 
hand a rope more, vfc your authorttic: If you cannot, 
giue thankesyou haueliu’d fo long, and make your 
felfe readie in your Cabine for the mi (chance of die 
hotirCj if it fa hap. Cheercly good hearts : out of our 
way I fay, ^ Exit, 

Cm, I hauc great comfort from this fe!Iow;methinks 
he hath no drowning marke vpon him, his complexion 
is perfect Gallowes : fUudfift good Fate to his ban¬ 
ging, make the rope of his deftiny our cable, for our $ 
owne doth little aduantage : Ifhc be not borne to bcc 
hang'dj our cafe is miferable; Exit* 

Enter Tetejwaine, 

BkbfD owne with the top'^Maft: yarCjtbwcr^lowcr, 
bring her to Try with Maine;courfe, A plague ^ ■ 

A cry Vitkin Enter SeBaj}tm t Anihvnio dr (yo^nlo. 


vpon this howling: they are lowder then the weather, 
or our office: yet againe? What doyouheere?Shal we 
giue ore and drownejhaueyou a minde to fmkc ? 

Sektf A poxeo'your throat^you bawling, blafphe- 
mows incharitable Dog* 

Hottf VVorke you them 

'Antb. Hang cur,bang,yau whorefon infokivt Noy fe- 
maker,we are leffe afraid to be drownde^hen thou arc, 
go**,* He warrant him for drowning, though the 
Ship were no fironger then a Nutshell, and as leaky as 
an vnfhnchcd wench, 

Botef Lay her a hold,a hold , ftt her two courfes off 
to Sea againe,lay her off* 

Enter Mariners wet* 

M$ru Alllofljtoprayers^opraycrs^ll loft, 

Thstef Whatmuft our mouths be cold ? 

Gonz ,,The King,and Prince,at prayersjlet's afSft them, 
for our cafe is as theirs, 
i Sebaf, Tain out ofpatjence. 

An m VVc are tnecrly cheated of our lines by drunkards. 
This wide-cB'opt-rafcalL would thou mightft lyc drow¬ 
ning the wattling of ten Tides, 

Gonz* Hce’l be hang’d yet, 

Though citery drop of warn fwearc a gain ft it f 

And gape at widft to glut hire. Aawfisfednoyft within* 

Mercy on vs. 

We fpli:,\vc fplit , Farewell my wife, and children, 
Farewell brother: we fplit,we fplit^we fplit- 
Antb> Lefs all finkc with* King 
Sek Let’s takcleauc of him^ Exit, 

Gonzs* Now would I giuc a dioufand furlongs of Sea, 
for an Acre of barren ground** Long heath, Browne 
firrs, any thing: the wills aboue be done, burl would 
faine dye a dry death* Exit, 

Scena Secunda, 

Enter 'Trcjpero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your Art (my deereft father^ you hauc 
Put the wild \vatcrs in this Rorejalay them; 

The skye it fecnies would powre down {linking pitch. 
But that the Sea,mounting to th’ welkins cheekc. 
Dailies the fire out. Oh ! I hauc fuffered 
W ith thofc that 1 faw fu ffer: A brauc v eiTell 
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